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were designed beforehand. Pieces of lath on the wall
represented candelabra. Two posts at the ends of the
plat-bands supported steel threads in a horizontal
position; and in the orchard, hoops indicated the
structure of. vases, cone-shaped switches that of pyra-
mids, so well that, in arriving in the midst of them,
you imagined you saw pieces of some unknown ma-
chinery .or the framework of a pyrotechnic appa-
ratus.

The holes having been dug, they cut the ends of
all the roots, good or bad, and buried them in a
compost. Six months later the plants were dead.
Fresh orders to the nurseryman, and fresh plantings
in still deeper holes. But the rain softening the soil,
the grafts buried themselves in the ground of their
own accord, and the trees sprouted out.

When spring had come, Pecuchet set about the
pruning of pear trees. He did not cut down the
shoots, spared the superfluous side branches, and,
persisting in trying to lay the "duchesses" out in a
square when they ought to go in a string on one
side, he broke them or tore them down invariabjy.
As for the peach trees, he got mixed up with over-
mother branches, under-mother branches, and second-
under-mother branches. The empty and the full
always presented themselves when they were not
wanted, and it was impossible to obtain on an es-
palier a perfect rectangle, with six branches to the
right and six to the left, not including the two prin-
cipal ones, the whole forming a fine bit of herring-
bone work.

Bouvard tried to manage the apricot trees, but
they rebelled. He lowered their stems nearly to a
level with the ground; none of them shot up again.